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ART CATALOGUE 


© Hae Art Print Department takes pleasure in announcing that the new catalogue of pictures 

is now ready for distribution and contains more than double the number of fac-simile 

prints in any previous issue. Being printed on heavy sepia paper in brown photo- 
gravure ink, it makes a neat, attractive reference booklet for those who are interested in dainty 
pictures. @ This booklet will be sent to you upon receipt of 10c in stamps, or with one of our 
latest prints, “ The First National Bank,” for 35c. 

JUDGE PRINTS 
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LAST CRUISE 


to the 


PANAMA CANAL 
HAVANA a4 JAMAICA 


A sixteen day trip under the most favorable conditions. 


S. S. “Victoria-Luise” 


—the largest steamer sailing in the Caribbean. 
From New York on 


April 30th 


Rates, including meals and accommodations aboard ship, 
$145. and up, according to the stateroom. 
Special rates in all locations. 


Now is the time to see the Canal before the water is 
turned in, when the wonderful engineering 
detail will be lost to view. 


Book now for good accommodations. 
Write, wire or phone for full information. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


41-45 Broadway, New York City 
Boston Philadelphia Pittsburg Chicago St. Louis San Francisco 











—— 











a 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be eppreciated. 

















HEN will the cost of living be re- 
duced? This is the question 
earnestly asked by a reader of 

JUDGE who says he voted for a change 
in the administration on the promise 
that it would reduce the cost of living. 

We are not the spokesman for the 
new administration. We do not believe 
that the cost of living will be reduced as 
long as the people have money to 
spend and want to spend it in any way 
they like. 

We do not believe that a reduction in 
the tariff will decrease the cost of liv- 
ing unless duties are taken off the prod- 
ucts of the farm so as to permit Canada, 
for instance, to send its produce across 
the border to compete with the output 
of the American farmer without paying 
a tax for the privilege of competing. 

The talk of cheaper clothing with 
cheaper wool is as foolish as was the 
talk in Congress a year ago that free 
hides would mean cheaper shoes. Hides 
were made free, but shoes are dearer 
than before. 

The people learned long since that 
the alluring promise of the demagogues 
that _prices would be lowered if the 
trusts were “ busted” were not kept, for 
the products of the so-called trusts are 
higher to-day than they were before 
the “ busting” began. 

There is just one way in which the 
cost of living can be greatly reduced, 
and that is through the depressing influ- 
ences of panicky conditions in business. 





When wages are low, and work scarce, 
people have little money to spend, and 
as the demand for commodities dimin- 
ishes, prices naturally decline. It is the 
old law of supply and demand vindi- 
cated once more. 

But who wants a panic? Better high 
prices and plenty of work and good 
wages. 

The congress is now democratic, the 
president and his cabinet are democrats, 
and the whole administration of affairs 
is in the control of that party. When is 
its promise to reduce the cost of living 
to be fulfilled ? 

Let the people rule! 


Brief Decisions 


THE man who wins success never hesi- 
tates about making up his mind. 


Those who marry in haste often see 
better bargains at their leisure. 


What the world needs—but what it will 
never get—is some practical and efficient 
remedy for plain foolishness. 
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BUT LONG IN COMING 
Patron—Waiter, an order of rolls! Will they 


be long? 
Waiter—No, sir, round. We're all out of the 


long ones, sir. 












Laughter’s Topics 
RECENT discussion in serious news- 
papers of the province of laughter 
developed truths com- 
monly lost to view. 

The natural and logi- 
cal sense of humor al- 
ways has limitations. 
In genuine facetious- 
ness the jest should not 
develop into mockery, 
derision, scoffing or bit- 
ter ridicule, for these 
things have another 
place. Satire, of course, 
has its function, which is often reforma- 
tory. But the application of pleasantry 
of one sort or another is often without dis- 
crimination. 

The American sense of humor is too 
often characterized by a disregard for 
things that should be considered in all 
seriousness. The tendency here to make 
light of everything in the general pursuit 
of fun has made it impossible to treat 
certain subjects with the earnestness they 
demand, 

It has become the habit to jest about 
political and other corruption and mal- 
feasance, as though this were the way to 
cure such evils; and individual crimes 
sometimes are picked out for a grotesque 
treatment that draws public attention 
from their real significance. Public men, 
too, honored with great office, on the the- 
ory that they represent the public inter- 
est, are too often subjected to caricature 
that discredits them with the unthinking 
and incidentally casts ridicule upon their 
honest efforts in the line of duty. 

Errors in public conduct and govern- 
ment cannot be corrected or reforms in 
vital matters enforced by substituting 
jest or caricature for serious inquiry and 
legal remedy. 
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WITH A FAR-OFF LOOK 
He—I wish I had money. I'd travel. 
She—How much do you need? 


A Sweeping Change 


[N SPRINGTIME, when the word she 
gave, 
Would I, her glad perspiring slave, 
The tacks pry out once more; 
I hauled, and rolled, and brushed, and 
beat, 
Then ‘‘ putting down,’’ our heads 
would meet, 
And how a kiss made labor sweet 
When Flora swept the floor! 


Ah, me! From which you may infer 
Home’s pleasures are not what they 
were 
In simpler days of yore; 
Science our joy domestic robs, 
And vacuum pumps now do the jobs 
We did with sentimental throbs, 
When Flora swept the floor. 


—Frederickh Moxon, 


Cracked China 


Maude—Congratulate me, Gladys! 
Harry has given me the keeping of his 
heart. 

Gladys—I’d advise you to handle it 
carefully and look well after the cement. 
Last month he told me I had broken it. 


A Second Edison 


Farmer—Yes, sir, that hired man of 
mine is one of the greatest inventors of 
the century. 

City boarder—You don’t say! What 
did he invent? 

Farmer—Petrified motion. 


Ser Laws 





AS TO EQUINES 


Minnie—Are you a good judge of horseflesh ? 


Tillie—I don’t know, my dear; I never ate any. 











A Dark Plot 


MEMBERS of a certain club in New 

York tell of a conversation that was 
heard to occur between two members 
just before Christmas. 

**Sam,’’ said one, ‘‘I understand from 
my wife that you and Mrs. Blank are to 
call upon us to-night.’’ 

**I believe some such arrangement has 
been made,’’ said the other member. 

Whereupon the first member knit his 
brows in deep reflection and fidgeted 
nervously in his chair. 

*‘Sam,”’ said he finally, ‘‘I am going 
to ask a favor of you. Please do not let 
your wife wear her new sables. The 
fact is that, at this particular time, | 
don’t want my wife to see them.’’ 

**Why, Dick,’’ smiled the other mem- 
ber, ‘‘that was what we were coming for.’” 

. 


A Journalistic Stunt 


Staff photographer—l’ve caught a snap- 
shot of the fleeing gambler! 

City editor—Good! Now take a time 
exposure of the police in pursuit. 





































anyway? 


his ribs asunder? 


both. 
A. Oh, oh! 


snatcher! 


found its mark! 


so grateful! 


a black eye. 
my dear.”’ 





Q. This won’t do at all. 


A. Have pity! 
Ah, Cupid, torture me no more! 

Q. When once you’ve let yourself love, do you think you'll 
care what people say? 
Do you love William? 


A. Oh, Cupid! Thanks, Cupid! 


necklace,’’ said she. 
‘“*Well,”’ said he, ‘‘here’s a Chicago man gives his wife 
Nothing like that ever happens to you, either, 


Cupid's Catechism 


TRAGEDY 





For the Spinster of Forty 





What is your heart made of, 


A. Alas! I am forty—and still a spinster. 


Q. Tush! At heart 
a spinster is never 


more than twenty. 
Don’t you want to 
love? 

A. Oh, I long to 
love! But I dare 
not. 

Q. Dare not love? 
Oh, Jupiter! 


A. Men who are 
my age prefer chits 
of eighteen. 

Q. Who said any- 
thing about loving a 
man of your age? 
Behold the eager 
youth who holds the 
skein you are wind- 
ing! See how his 
eyes devour you! 
Must you let his 
bumping heart burst 


A. Please, please, dear Cupid! William is not yet nineteen. 
Q. Which means you catch him fresh, untutored, unspoiled, 
enraptured with matured charms, possessing youth enough for 
Is not William as wax in your hands? 
People would say I had taken a boy to raise. 
Q. Do you deny that you could love this palpitating youth? 


They would call me a child stealer, a cradle 


(Zing, zip!) 


Oh, William! 


Gifts 


They both had sections of the paper. 
**Here’s a New York man gives his 


Aha! 


I’m—I'm 


—Curtis Dunham. 


wife a diamond 


**Nothing like that ever happens to me.’’ 


That arrow’s 


IN BASEBALL 


The Knight and the Lady 


HEY lived in the suburbs and were not ashamed. 
‘‘Ah,’’ he said, meeting her for the first time, ‘‘are you 

a suburbanite?’’ 

**No,’’ she replied. 
suburban knight.’’ 

It might have turned out happily, but when she had to write 
it out so he could see the point of her witticism, she nipped the 
romance in the bud. 


**T am a suburban lady. Yow are a 


Fatal Admission 


A man who had been troubled with bronchitis for a long 
time called on a rather noted doctor. After a few questions, 
the doctor told him he had a very common ailment that would 
readily yield to treatment. 

**You’re so sure you can cure my bronchitis,’ 
**you must have had great experience with it.’’ 

**Why, my dear. sir,’’ confided the doctor, ‘‘I’ve had it my- 
self for over twenty years!’’ 


Not Meaning To Knock 


Miss Cutting—So sorry I couldn’t see you when you called, 
but I was just having my hair washed. 

Miss Sharpe—And the laundries are so provokingly slow 
about returning things! 


, 


said the man, 
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A MUSICAL STORY WITHOUT WORDS 








Same Old Moon 


GAID the moon, ‘‘ You may sneer at my 
glimmering crescent. 
It isn’t so bright as a lamp incandescent; 
But lovers in spring 
Still deem it the thing 
To choose for their rambles my light 
evanescent!’’ 


Thinks for Himself 


The man who makes a small noise is 
better than the one who is but a big echo. 


S pri 


After Tennyson 
N THE spring the influenzy 
paints the mortal nose, 
With the gorgeous tints suggestive of 
the loudly blushing rose; 


softly 




























A LONG WAIT 


The groom—Yes, dear, I’m just as lonely as when you phoned at 9.15, and I’m very busy this 


morning. 


h g F ai on 


And the spine and knees grow slimpsey 
as a piece of cotton string, 

And the poet gets so lazy he can’t think 
of anything— 

Which is why, instead of verses from real 
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inspiration won, 
7a He falls back on dinky drivel 

labeled ‘* After Tennyson.’’ 

Tenants of rented houses are 

advised that now is the time to 
ask hitherto reluctant landlords 
for new wall paper for the par- 
lor and various other attributes 
of The House Beautiful. 


While birds as decorations for 
spring hats are now pretty gen- 
erally frowned upon, milliners’ 
bills resembling those of the 
stork, the dodo and the toucan 
are still very much in vogue. 


A sporting correspondent over 
here from Great Britain after 
big game is respectfully in- 
formed that the leading Nimrods 
of the hour are out hunting 
seven-room-and-a-bath flats and 





mh easy jobs under the new adminis- 
| tration. If neither of these 


| 
Li 





diversions appeals to him, he 





HOWEVER HIGH A BIRD MAY SOAR IT SEEKS ITS FOOD ON EARTH 





can still put in a pleasant week 


So please don’t call up again before 10 o’clock. 


Sc 2 © & 


luring fresh lobsters and Hudson River 

shad at any of the leading fisheries along 

the Great White Way. 

Now the oyster views vacation with a 
glad eye from afar, 

For the month will soon be with us that’s 
devoid of any ‘‘r’’; 

And for purely shell fish reasons he re- 
tires for a rest— 

He is tactful, though not tasteful, when 
he’s hardly at his best. 


Music lovers are rejoicing, these soft 
spring days, in the melodious mixture of 
Wagnerian sounds floating in through the 
open windows from the steel riveters at 
work on the new building across the 
street and the automatic pianos and talk- 
ing machines of the flat-dwellers above 
and below. New meaning is imparted to 
the poet’s lines, unfortunately maltreated 
by the compositor, to the effect that 
In the spring, despite our sorrows and a 

prospect weft of wrong, 

Life becomes in fullest measure— 
A grand, 
Sweet 
Gong! 





The easter bonnet has caused many a 
rise in man’s temperature at sight of the 
milliner’s bill. 

















OU NEVER can tell. Fer- 
dinand Fitch was counted 

a pretty shrewd business 

man. He was alsoa hu- 

morist. Just how these 

two qualities could be im- 

bedded in one individual 

is hard to understand; 
nevertheless, Fitch’s 
achievements spoke for 
< themselves. 
‘“ Fitch was not a captain 
of industry. He was 
merely a petty officer on a small scale— 
he navigated a meat wagon over lonely 
country roads. One of Fitch’s chief 
charms was that he could tell a good 
story. He was also an exceptionally good 
meat cutter. But the most notable thing 
about him was, he could do both at the 
same time. He could lay open a fine cut 
of sirloin or saw a ham bone while his 
story was in progress. He could also 
weigh up and make change in the same 
manner, and by the time he dropped the 
flap over the rear of his meat wagon, his 
story was done and he was off. 

One of his numerous routes led him 
from the village to a seashore resort 
about three miles distant. It was yet 
early morning as the wagon rattled along 
the dusty beach road. Fitch was smok- 
ing furiously, while the horse was tear- 
ing along at its best gait, vainly trying 
to outdistance the mosquitoes. Behind 
the cart loped a large yellow dog. It 
was seldom Fitch made a trip without 
one or more of these persistent trailers 
keeping in close touch with him. Some- 
times when he stopped he shied them a 
bone or two; other times a spiteful kick. 
The yellow dog in question was his stanch- 
est follower. 

At the first cottage, Fitch pulled up 











By JOE CONE 





and rang his bell. A city-bred man ran 
down the steps and approached the cart. 

**Hello, Fitch!’’ he called. ‘‘Still do- 
ing business, eh?’’ 

‘“‘Same old thing,’’ returned Fitch. 
**When did you heave in?’’ 

*‘Last night. Nearly every one got 
ahead of us. Let’s see what you’ve got 
for steak this morning,’’ and the flap of 
the meat cart went up with a bang. 

During the process of trimming, Fitch 
tossed a chunk over his shoulder. Ordi- 
narily it would have been good for a home 
run, but the yellow-hued fielder directly 
behind him caught it on the fly. 


SAME NAME, DIFFERENT 


UA LEFF 





’? 


observed the cot- 


‘‘Smart dog, that, 
tager. 

‘*Yes, he’s a wonder,’’ replied Fitch. 
‘He never misses.’’ 

**Had him long?’’ 


‘“*No, not very long; long enough, 
though.’’ 

**Anything the matter with him?”’ 

‘‘No,’’ replied Fitch, ‘‘except he’s too 
affectionate. But he’s sound as a dollar, 
gentle as a lamb, with an appetite like 
an ostrich.’”’ 

‘*Want to sell him?’’ and the cottager 
walked around the dog two or three 


times, surveying him critically. 
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MAN 


Robert—Do you know Fred Brown? 


Edwa1rd—Yes. 


Robert— Does he owe you any money? 


ward--Why, no. 


Robert— Must be some other Brown, then. 


























**Sure, I’ll sell 
him!’’ replied 
Fitch. ‘‘I like 
him well enough, 
only he bothers 
me some on my 


long trips. He’s 
too much of a 
pet.’’ 

“What’s his 


name?’’ 

“Everybody 
calls him ‘Scoot’ 
now. The automobile people up-street 
dubbed him that. He can outrun any 
automobile in town.’’ 

‘“‘T’ll take him, if your price isn’t too 
high. I want him for company for the 
children.”’ 

Fitch named a price and the man paid 
over the money. 

‘‘Good doggie, good doggie!’’ said his 
new owner, at the same time running his 
fingers under his collar. 

‘*You’d better keep him shut up for an 
hour or two and feed him pretty well,’’ 
suggested Fitch, driving away. 

Fitch served his numerous customers 
with meat and story, then, backing on 
his tracks for a mile or so, drove to an- 
other beach hamlet farther up the coast. 
As he pulled up in front of a small hotel, 
he heard a series of violent puffings be- 
hind him, and, looking round, beheld his 
saffron-hued friend of the morning. 




















— a= 
Sas iy 7 
= | yi 
x 


SSNS 


a, 


=S_ = 


———— 


—— 


“sauT uP! 


**Hello, old pal!’’ 
he exclaimed. ‘‘Like 
your old friends best, 
eh? Gee! but you 
stick like a mortgage! 
Hey!”’ hecalled to the 
proprietor of the hotel, 
who had just emerged 
from the cafe door. 
‘‘Know anybody round 
here who wants to buy 
a dog?’’ 

‘‘What’s the mat- 
ter, Ferd? Ain’t you 
makin’ your own 
frankfurt’ stock now?’’ 
queried the proprietor, 
with a leer. 
~ “This dog is too 
valuable for commer- 
cial purposes, ’’ replied 
Fitch. ‘‘How’s that 
for a backstop?’’ he 
piece of meat astern. 

‘*Say, he’s a big leaguer, ain’t he?’’ ex- 
claimed the proprietor. ‘‘What’s his 
name?”’ 

**Scoot,’’ replied Fitch. 

**You mean Scout, don’t you?’’ 

‘‘No; Scoot—just plain Scoot.’’ 

‘*‘Funny name, ain’t it?’’ 

**No; he’s named after a famous motor 
boat, on account of his speed. Lives up 
to his name, too,’’ said Fitch, throwing 
up the flap. 


mitted the forgery. 


asked, shying a 
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WHAT ARE YOU SINGING ABOUT?” 





















HER SOLICITUDE 
Desperate man—It was to satisfy your extravagant tastes that I com- 


The crime is upon your head! 
His wife—Is my crime on straight ? 


**You say you wanter sell him?’’ 

‘‘I don’t want to sell him,’’ replied 
Fitch hesitatingly; ‘‘but I will. He 
doesn’t get along very well with my other 
dog at home.’’ 

‘‘Is he a good home dog?’’ asked the 
proprietor, stroking him. 

‘“‘No better home dog in the world 
when he’s there,’’ responded Fitch. 

‘*How much you want for him?’’ 

‘*Five dollars will take him this morn- 
ing.”’ 

**All right; add five dollars on the meat 
bill,’’ said the proprietor, knuckling the 
dog’s collar. 

‘Better keep hold of him till I get out 
of sight,’’ warned Fitch, patting the dog 
a fond adieu. 

‘‘Leave it to me,’’ answered the pro- 
prietor, holding the struggling trailer. 

Fitch had yet one more summer colony 
to visit ere he made his way back to the 
center. He had not driven more than a 
mile when he heard a familiar yelp in the 
rear. A glance backward told him that 
Scoot was living fully up to his name. 
The meatman’s first call was at a plumber- 
blacksmith’s, who presided over a home- 
made garage on the side. 


‘‘Hello, Henry!’’ called out Fitch. 
‘*Want any meat to-day?”’ 
*‘Sure thing,’’ replied Henry, ‘‘if it 


ain’t gone aryplanin’ sence the last time!’’ 

**Meat’s dropped a little,’’ said Fitch, 
throwing up the flap. 

‘‘Didn’t hear it,’’ replied the black- 
smith, waddling toward the cart. 

‘*Don’t want to buy a good dog, do 
you?’’ asked Fitch, above the rasp of the 
meat saw. 

‘*I dunno; I kinder need one here now, 
to watch all this property,’’ replied Henry. 

‘‘There’s a good watch dog, if that’s 
what you want,’’ said Fitch, tossing a 
pop-fly, which the trailer caught and 

















































swallowed in a single gulp. ‘‘What are 

you gittin’ for dogs to-day?’’ queried 

Henry. 

**Closing ’em out at two dollars apiece,’’ 
maaan, ANSwered Fitch, throw- 

) ing the chunk on the 
F, 
Bx **Yes, Scoot.”’ 

. ° **‘Dang funny name 

for a dog!’’ muttered Henry. 

**It’s Scoteh for ‘Scout.’ You see, he 
was once owned by a Scotchman, and nat- 
urally his name got reduced to ‘Scoot,’ ”’ 
explained Fitch, pocketing the meat 
money, to which was added two dollars. 
‘*Better keep him tied up for a day or 
two, till he gets used to you. You see, 
he thinks the world of me,’’ added the 
meatman, driving off. 

**Oh, I’ll take care of him, all right!’’ 
yelled the blacksmith. ‘‘Dogs like me, 
too. They’ll stay with me till the cows 
come home!’’ 

Fitch, chuckling to himself, made his 
rounds and returned to the market. 

*“*Not bad!’’ he grinned. ‘‘Eight dol- 
lars cash and five more on credit! I 
wonder who he belongs to, anyway? 
What the’’—— 

A snapping and snarling interrupted 
his musings, and, looking in the direc- 
tion of his meat cart, he saw Scoot and 


his own dog cutting black and yellow 
circles in the dust. 


scales. 
**What’shisname?”’ 
**Scoot.’’ 
**Scoot?’’ 























**SWEET DREAMING FACES” 


‘Well, I’ll be jig-sawed if Scoot ain’t 
slipped his collar!’’ exclaimed Fitch, 
rushing out and thrusting his heavy boots 
between the growling gladiators. ‘‘Here’s 
a pretty mess!’’ he continued, scratching 
his head reflectively. ‘‘Ah, I have it! 
To-morrow I make a trip in the opposite 
direction, and maybe there’ll be some- 
body out there who’l!l want to buy a good 
dog!’’ 


Dignity is all right in its place, but it 
never yet caught a moving train of cars. 











Spring 
ND NOW the astute druggist man re- 
plenishes the sulphur can, unto the 
jobber writes his needs concerning bulbs 
and garden seeds, removes the fountain 
from dry dock, and puts fly paper into 
stock. So we may safely understand 
that gentle spring is near at hand. 


Plays We All Could Write: 


The Irish Play—In which the brave 
young Irish laddie is persecuted by Eng- 
lish soldiers in red coats. 

The Inventor’s Play—In which the old 
inventor’s patent is stolen by a wealthy 
scoundrel, and the hero finally brings the 
rascal to justice. 

The War Drama—lIn which two brothers 
love the same girl and enlist on opposing 
sides. One proves himself a coward and 
the other a hero. The hero gets the girl. 

The Indian Play—In which the white 
girl falls in love with a dark-eyed young 
man, who turns out to be an Indian. They 
part with many tears and much elocution, 
at the summit of a high ridge, with the 
sun setting sadly in the background. 

The Thief Play—In which the hero is a 
successful society thief, but decides to 
give up this means of livelihood for the 
girl he loves. 

Musical Comedy—In which the plot is 
occasionally thickened by a row of healthy 
chorus girls who can’t sing. 

The Crook Play—In which all of the 
hopeless characters are killed or commit 
suicide in the last act.—2rosert C.£lravy. 


Dreaming 


The cause of failure with most men 
Is dreaming what they might have been. 
































A SHEDDER. 
** Confound it! Ever since the cook 
bought that second-hand fur coat we 
have been on a hair diet.’’ 
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Family Trials 
By JANE BURR 
WE SEEM to need so many 
about this time of year; 

I’ve made a list of those we want- 
try to be sincere 

About the interest that you show 
demonstrator, Jim! 

Ask lots of questions—that’s the 
way to put it over him. 

The vacuum-cleaner folks allow 
three days for you to see 

How well it works. Three days 
will do—have one sent out to me. 

My sewing’s got ’way, ’way behind; 
this year I want a ‘‘Hummer.”’ 

The seamstress didn’t fancy those 
we had on trial last summer. 

I need a fireless cooker while the 
weather is so hot; 

I’ll try it out for thirty days—it 
saves the gas a lot. 

I'd like to show that highbrow bunch 
that I’m not such a dub, 

So send that set of Moliere the day I 
have my club. 

And, Jim, we are a selfish pair! 
I’ve thought it all the while. 

I wish you’d pass a foundling home 

and get a child on trial. 


th 


Nan: 
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A dollar ten, please. 


Fa) \ 











AND NO SCREEN IN SIGHT! 


Horological Psychosis 


«« RATHER, my watch is mentally de- 


—— ranged.”’ 
Do ‘*Why, my son, a watch can’t be men- 
tally deranged!’’ 
the ‘*‘Mine is. The jeweler told me to-day 


it had lost its balance. 





OH, THESE WOMEN! 


Patricia—I 've heard some perfectly awful stories about your 
husband. 

Clarice—Oh, do tell them to me! 
give me a new gown or two. 


Perhaps I can make him 


“eS 





Woman—And all my money in “ The First National Bank!” 


A Poor Provider 


HE daughter of the family had re- 


ceived a proposal of marriage and 


the momentous subject was being dis- 
cussed at the breakfast table the next 
morning. 

ay, dad,’’ spoke up Freddie, ‘‘I don’t 


believe sister's feller will make a 
good husband.’’ 

‘*What makes you think so, my 
boy?’’ asked his father, with a 
smile. 

‘““Why,”’ returned Freddie, ‘‘he’s 
been coming here for over a year, 
and in all that time he’s given me 
only seventeen cents.”’ 


En Famille 


Little Miss Muffet, 
She sat on a tuffet, 

Hoping her sweetheart would stay; 
But along came her mother, 
Her father and brother, 

And frightened her suitor away. 


Why not hire the police on the 
waiter plan—small pay, large tips? 
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COUNTRY LIFE IN AMERICA 


Still Game Slightly Sarcastic Well Trained 
««]’ VE never held a decent hand ‘*It is five years since I was here last,’’ Mr. Homebody—The papers speak of 
In whist,’’ said Mayme; remarked the tourist, ‘‘and I must say I your wife as an influential ward boss. 
‘And why, I do not understand!’’ am amazed at the imvrovements I see on Mr. Peewee—Yes; she had lots of prac- 
Her cheeks aflame. every hand.” tice at home before she went into politics. 


‘‘Aw, you betcha, Torpidville 
is coming right along!’’ replied ao « wa 
o Colonel Hooks, the real-estate — gee : 

game, oe hs 

Suggested Ted. dealer. But just what im- 
“Try holding other provement do you notice in per- 

hands, dear tickler that amazes you so?”’ 


“If I were you, I’d 
change the 





Mayme; ‘None at all. That is why 
Try mine, instead!’’ I am amazed.’’ 
Progress 


The Softening Influence 
I’ve a girl in Buffalo; 


Binks— Why is the aw a more he’s a suffragette, you know. 
mushy than the winter variety? As a lady she began, 
Jinks (glaring at a soda-fountain sign) Now she’s quite a gentleman. 
—It must be due to over-indulgence in . 
soft drinks. A Conclusion 
—— **What finishing school did 
Honest men have the courage of their iss i . 
me a . i rs me “3 a t th . Miss cay eter @ 1? Pat--Bedad, the only way I can live with me wife is to stay 
convictions; dishonest ones ge eirs 1e Schoo or Scandal,’ I away from her, and if I stay away from her she won't let 
from the judge. should imagine.”’ me out of her sight. 





A DILEMMA 














When a Man Marries 


WHEN a rich young man weds a rich 

young girl, it is a ‘‘delightful ro- 
mance inhighlife.’’ 
When he marries a 
poor girl, ‘‘he must 
be weak-minded to 
be so easily taken 
in by a designing 
minx.’’ 

When a poor 
young man marries 
a poor young girl, 
it excites no com- 
ment; but let him 
espouse a rich girl, 
and he is ‘‘far-see- 
with a good eye for 





ing, clever and 
business.’’ 

When an elderly man marries a young 
girl, he is ‘‘roped in.’’ Should he ven- 
ture a woman of his own age, “‘his eye- 
sight is poor,’’ or ‘‘he needs a nurse.’’ 

When a widower weds a widow, ‘‘he 
must have loved her before’’; if he mar- 
ries a young woman, ‘‘there is no fool 
like an old fool’’; if he marries an at- 
tractive woman, ‘“‘he has forgotten his 
old love for a pretty face.’’ 

When a rich widow weds a rich man, 
they are both ‘‘clever.’” Let her choose 
@ poor man, and ‘‘it is a deep conspiracy 
to rob her children,’’ or ‘‘her only chance 
to get a man, so she took it.’’ 

When a young widow marries a poor 
young man, ‘‘he couldn’t escape the vam- 


“é 


AS IT LOOKS TO THE 


pire.’’ But the fatal plunge with a rich 
old man elicits, ‘‘she has profited by ex- 
perience—she is a wise old owl.”’ 

When a grass widow weds again, ‘‘she 
has been after him for years’’; and if 
the second husband happens to be a rich 
man, ‘‘she threw down her first to get 
him’’; should he be a poor man, ‘‘she 
coaxes happiness with alimony.”’ 

When a young woman marries a rich 
man with a mercenary daughter-in-law, 
she loses every shred of reputation. 

When any one marries any one, 






























































FACT AND FICTION 


Gladys—The heroine in a novel always turns down the 


good catch. 


Lorna—But in real life the good catch never turns up. 





some one is disconcerted. 
— Helene Hosheld. 


The Baby 


**A baby in the house,’’ said she, 
**Is like a new wave on life’s sea.”’ 
Sadly he answered, ‘‘I should call 
This one of ours a sudden squall.’’ 


a. 


Present Employment 


Tomson (during old home week) 
—What’s Bill Clark doing now? 

Native—Waal, if he was half as 
good as his tombstun says he was, 
I cal’late he’s tunin’ up a golden 














harp. 


Warning 


Knicker—Don’t the ‘‘back to the 
land’’ schemes appeal to you? 

Bocker—Nope. The first apple 
tree grew on an abandoned farm. 


The Girl in Love 


By the way she’ll douse the glim 
When she starts in to spark, 
Though shy, when she’s with him, 
She’s not afraid of the dark. 








CONFIRMED BACHELOR 


The Provident Darky 


oe THE darky,’’ says a Southern con- 

gressman, ‘‘although proverbially 
improvident, sometimes has his weather- 
eye open. 

‘‘In Mobile, one day, I gave a quarter 
to a colored youth, who had done me some 
trifling service. The coin was handed 
back tome. ‘Excuse me, boss,’ said the 
negro; ‘yo’ knows I don’t want no pay 
fo’ what I does fo’ yo’. Yo’ jes’ gimme 
dat ole suit of clothes yo’ has on.’ ’”’ 


A Change of Climate 


The bellboy jumped as he heard the bell, 
And he scented another dime. 

As he ran for the stairs, he said in glee, 
**1 am called to another climb.’’ 


Indians and Indians 


Mr. Porkington, of Chicago, visiting 
in New York, was introduced to a lady 
as from that growing town. 

‘*Ah!’’ she smiled, with the keen cyni- 
cism of the effete East. ‘‘From Chicago? 
I suppose you have Indians out there?”’ 

‘*Yes, madam, some,’’ he replied hum- 
bly. 

‘““Ah! 
scalped?’’ 

*“‘Not now, madam; not now,”’ he re- 
sponded, with profound sincerity. ‘‘I 
was, before I came to New York; but 
having been skinned as I have by these 
New York Indians, I consider scalping by 
our Chicago brand as a mere bagatelle.’’ 

Then there was a lull in the conversa- 
tion. 


Aren’t you afraid of being 


Some tides in the affairs of men when 
taken at flood lead on to destruction. 
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ON THE RIALTO 


Cordelia—Do you think the new show you're with will make a hit? 
Ophelia—Bound to! Why, my dear, even the leading lady blushed when she read her part at the first rehearsal. 


The 


««SOME one in the parlor to see you, 
ma’am. Here’s his card.”’ 
Mrs. Flutterby took the card from the 
tray held out by the maid and read: 


Diz. A Reginald OYA Keer. 


**Oh, mercy on us, Kitty!’’ exclaimed 
Mrs. Flutterby, in a state of high agita- 
tion. ‘‘Reginald St. Clair! It must be 
one of the St. Clairs we met when we 
were traveling abroad in the summer! 
They said that they would be sure to look 
us up if they ever came to our city! I 
am sure one of the sons was named Regi- 
nald! Dear me! I wish I had known he 
was coming! They are a very fine and 
exclusive family and— Run down and 
tell him that it will give me great pleas- 


Dazing 


of Mrs. 


ure to see him in a few minutes, and then 
you hurry up and help me to change my 
dress and fix up the best Ican! So pro- 
voking that I didn’t dress earlier in the 
day, as I meant to! Hurry, Kitty, and 
help me! Such a flutter as I amin! We 
must ask him to stay to dinner, and you 
will have to help the cook to get up the 
very best dinner possible! I never sup- 
posed that I would see or hear anything 
more of those extremely desirable St. 
Clairs, and to have one of them call— 
Oh, if I had only known he was coming!’’ 

Fifteen minutes later Mrs. Flutterby, 
having made a rapid change of costume 
and general appearance with the help of 
Kitty, was sitting before Mr. M. Reginald 
St. Clair, who was saying, 


Flutterby 


‘*I called for a few minutes to see if I 
could not interest you in something en- 
tirely new in the way of a silver polish- 
ing outfit. It is a decided improvement 
on any silver polish yet on the market. 
If you will bring me the most badly tar- 
nished silver or plated spoon or knife you 
have, I feel sure that I can demonstrate 
the superiority of this polish over any you 
have ever used. It not only does the 
work better than any other polish, but in 
one-third of the time, and it is absolutely 
non-injurious to the silver.’’ 

She was so weakened by the shock of it 
all that he had sold her a complete outfit 
before she could recover sufficiently to 
offer any resistance. 


—Max Merryman. 
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Lectures 


The Esthete 

EAR SISTERS—If we study life, how 
often we find that, when we attempt 

to hike upward into the blue, hanging 
gracefully to the wabbly tail of a dirigible 
theory, experience will thrust forth a 
bony hand, and, clutching us by our $4.98 
nether garment, will yank us back to the 
cold, hard earth of common 
sense. And so to-day I am go- 


UA O MA IC 





of Emma 


it happens, my sisters, that our fair 
American homes are gradually being 
inundated with a flood of Adonises, trans- 
cendently lovely husbands that dazzle the 
eye, but daunt the intellect. Such hand- 
some, close-cropped complexions, such 
beautiful, hand-made teeth, such ruby 
lips adorned with nestling cigar butts, 


(See oe re 


only fatherhood that we can picture 
pressing with persistent passion to his 
waistcoated breast the tousled head of 
his homely offspring, while woman stalks 


by, cold as the frigid pole. 
—Orela W. Haskell. 


Suffragette Snapshots 
OME MEN are organizing a 





ing to emulate that sensible 
clutcher and to precipitate to 
the asphalt those of you who 
are about to soar up with the 
great yellow balloon of suf- 
frage. 

And I shall first swat your 
attention with the fatal fact 
that everything dribbles 
through woman’s poor, sieve- 
like mind, except her pitiful 
passion for pulchritude. Every- 
where we perceive the genus 
mulier Marathoning after 
curves, colors and curls, aban- 
doning duties and diversions to 
prostrate herself before a tin- 
seled altar devoted to bloom, 
brawn and bric-a-brac. 

What havoc this weakness 
creates! 

How it makes the home tot- 
ter on its foundations, marriage 
and motherhood reel and spin! 
How it attacks art and lam- 
basts labor observation will 
sadly show. Behold how it 
dances like askeleton upon our 
hearths! If it would only swoop 
down upon us, break out in a 

















pneumatic-tube system, 
through which, from a central 
kitchen, hot meals can be shot 
toany part of the city, day or 
night. Women are sometimes 
inclined to wonder whether men 
intend to leave them any do- 
mestic duties. About the only 
thing untouched is the nursery, 
and a man has invented an 
electric cradle that rocks itself, 
so woman will have to find some 
other way to move the world. 


O 
A movement is on foot in 


Germany to ‘‘conscript’’ all 
young women into domestic 
service of a year, during which 
they must learn cooking, nurs- 
ing and the care of children, 
and be prepared for marriage. 
If it succeeds, Germany should 
cease from conscripting all her 
able-bodied young men into the 
army, making it impossible for 
millions of women to marry and 
forcing them into men’s occu- 
pations for a livelihood. 





‘“‘Government depends more 
on men than laws,’’ says a noted 








rash of lace curtains, fringed 
lamp shades, leather mats and 
feeble ferns, and then pass on 
like a pestilence that is spent, we might 
rejoice. But, alas! my friends, it plunges 
a reeking saber deep into the very vitals 
of domesticity and influences the female 
in her choice of a mate. For, alas! the 
important decision as to who shall pay 
the gas bill and put up for porridge and 
pills is befogged and befuddled by femi- 
nine estheticism. Unlike man, who 
never streaks after the flower face or 
the fussy figure, but sternly confines 
himself to the plain and ugly virtues in 
the choice of a wife, woman demands of 
her spouse not common sense, cash, cul- 
ture or courage, but beauty. And thus 


FORCING HIM OUT OF THE RUT 

such exquisite expressions and such fas- 
cinating figures are seen as to affront the 
serious and the sensible and cause them 
to berate woman, whose deep-seated de- 
sire evoked them into being. But, not 
content with forcing man through natural 
selection to become a prize exhibit, woman 
permits her frivolous fancy to get its 
clutch on her maternal emotions. Why 
harp on the mournful fact, my sisters, 
that she cuddles only the handsome, the 
husky and the happy of her brood, and 
consigns to the frigid rim of indifference 
the deformed, the defective, the doleful 
and the dunce? Try as we will, it is 


mayor of one of the large cities. 
Quite true as regards those on 
all social questions. There are 
enough laws now to bring the millennium 
if enforced, but they are not enforced be- 
cause men don’t want them tobe. It is 
not more laws that are needed, but a 
different constituency —one that will 
‘*‘recall’’ an official if he does not enforce 
the laws, instead of recalling him if he 


does. 
0 


The Russian police avoid a militant 
suffrage movement by arresting every 
person who says, ‘‘Votes for Women!’’ 
If only those of England had thought of 
this plan! But mow how can they arrest 
a million? —Ida Husted Harper. 
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A Plea for Charity. 


—_ Et vous ! qu’etes-vous, aveugle, paralytique? ‘as 
—" Moi, ma brave dame, je suis orphelin.”’ 


‘“‘And you? What ails you? Are you 
blind, paralytic?’’ 

**I, my dear lady, am an orphan.’’— 
Le Sourire (Paris). 

























The Rivals. 
Lady—Green apples! Nice green ap- 
ples! 
Gentleman — Gripes! Fine gripes!— 
Sketch (London). 








The English Obsession. 
Husband (to suffragette wife)—Some 
more of your work, I suppose !— Bystander 
¢«London). 





The Ready Answer. 
And Then This ! , — Go -ie nennst du diktieren? Gehért 
F — = . Natiirlich, das—das sind die Geschiftsgeheimnisse 
Horrible position of Jones, who, after "i, Wife—Do you call that dictating? 
witnessing the worst play he has tend Does that belong to it, too? 
Seen, Comes out e little before the finish A Short Memory. Husband—Certainly. These are the 
and discovers his taxi, for which he a “Yo le conozco 4 usted ; pero no recuerdo dénde lo business secrets. —Meggendorfer Blaetter 
forgotten to pay, awalting aceite Me bajo de su automévil, cuando me atropellé usted (Munich). 
(London). el domingo de Pascua.”’ 
**I seem to know you, but don’t re- 
member just where I have seen you.’’ 
‘*‘Under your automobile, when you 
ran over me on Easter Sunday.’’—Blanco 
y Negro (Madrid). 




















Love’s Beginning. 
He—Darling, when did you first find 
out you loved me? 
She—When I got annoyed because my 
friend called you an idiot!—Die Muskete 
(Munich). 


No Encores. 


Une lionne échappée (au théatre de Belleville)—Joli 
succés, mais pas de rappels. 


An escaped lioness (at the Belleville 
Theater)—Great success, but no encore. 
—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). —Le Rire (Paris). 





A Terrifying Shot. 
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Three Purses of Gold 


$2000.00—$500.00—$500.00 to successful Artists painting a great subject, 


The purpose of this competition is to se- 
cure original paintings so skilfully executed 
that they will express certain human expe- 
riences and send them clearly to the mind 
of any observer. 

Preliminary color sketches are expected. 

The judges select six of the most prom- 
ising and notify the six artists who can 
then finish in oil. 

The principal figures to be not less than 
one-third life size. 

When the six finished paintings have been 
passed upon by the judges, the artist ac- 
corded first prize will receive a purse of 
$2000.00 gold. Each of two others will 
receive second prizes of $500.00 gold. The 
remaining three pictures will be returned 
to their owners. 

Ownership in each of the accepted pic- 
tures will be transferred to me and they 
will be hung in my collection at Battle 
Creek. Plainly printed rules governing 
the contest will be furnished by mail on 
request. 

Each artist should thoroughly consider 
the subject, and absorb the facts in order 
to produce a great work combining realism 
and art with such skill that the finished 
picture will tell the story of three servants 
who appear in many men’s lives, and who 
might be valuable if used only as servants 





in time of need, but from familiarity be- 





come tyrannous and cruel masters. 

They gain a power that seems hypnotic, 
under which the employer appears power- 
less to dismiss them even when their smil- 
ing faces and alluring promises are later 
followed by demoniacal grins of contempt 
as they rob him of health, power to prop- 
erly conduct his affairs, and frequently 
humiliate him before others. 

Carefully observe the men you know, 
and perhaps study yourself and your ac- 
quaintance with these three servants, TO- 
BACCO, ALCOHOL and COFFEE. 

It will prove a most interesting occupa- 
tion if conducted without prejudice either 
way. (The writer has ‘‘enjoyed’’ some 
personal experience. ) 

Start with the premise that each one is 





“Dangerous Servants” 


a well known drug, two of them of impor- 
tance in certain conditions of human dis- 
ease, when administered by a skilful phy- 
sician. Hence at such rare times, and when 
under control, these servants are useful. 
But drugs are intended to combat disease and 
their use otherwise is resented by Nature. 

Certain punishment in some form or 
other, light or heavy, sooner or later is 
sure to follow continued use. 

Frequently men assert, ‘‘they don’t hurt 
me.’’ Let us most earnestly wish they 
never would, for most men of that mind 
can’t dismiss these domineering servants. 

By watching men who are now being 
ruled, it will be observed that they use the 
Whiskey, Tobacco, or Coffee in a search 
for nerve rest and happiness. 





Think it over carefully and see how 
close you come to that conclusion. 

Now suppose that no harm to the body, 
mind, business or friends resulted from a 
man’s keeping well drugged day by day, 
certainly no one could then object. But 
when the final breakdown of the nervous 
system shows itself in weakened heart, or 
failure of some other organs, caused by the 
lack of nervous power to properly operate 
them, then we realize that the daily intro- 
duction of the drug was permitted by Na- 
ture under mild protest at first, but a rigid 
accounting demanded later on. 

So long, however, as the user of drugs 
harbors the belief that they bring him 
happiness he will stick to them. 





A man, in a supreme effort to rid him- 
self of the whiskey habit, may go to some 
cure and be helped, but whenever he again 
believes that whiskey will bring him hap- 
piness and forgets the hurts and humilia- 
tion, he will go back to it. 





So with the man dominated by Coffee or | 


Tobacco. When he runs for a car and his 
‘*Coffee heart’’ or ‘‘Tobacco heart’’ fails 
him and sudden death looks possible, or 
when some other ugly symptoms appear, 
he may break the hypnotic spell for a time, 
but go back some day when he is better 
and thinks a little of his pet drug would 
make him happy. Once he shakes himself 





entirely free from the hypnotic spell and 
fixes his mind steadfast on the fact that 
health, strength of muscle and mind, power 
to do things and win and hold. position, 
bring happiness, and when he remembers 
that haven of rest, the peaceful sleep of 
an undrugged body, he will never go back 


for he knows the falsehood behind the 
promises of the servant who abused him so 
cruelly. 

That’s the story. It will not be believed 
by the man still in the hypnotic dream of 
“‘drug happiness’’ until some day Old 
Mother Nature, tired of mild protests, will 
give him a sound trouncing and, with blink- 
ing eyes and returning consciousness, he 
will begin to wonder if the story isn’t true 
after all. 

It seems, at first thought, a pity that 
Nature will not allow tired and worried 
mankind a surcease from weariness by 
drugging and not demand the wretched bill, 
but Nature’s law is fixed and finally man 
comes into the knowledge that only real 





peace and happiness is enjoyed by a clean, 
clear mind operating in harmony with a 
perfect and undrugged body. 

Get that great fact clearly into your con- 





sciousness. 


There will doubtless be a variety of 
ideas as to the most effective way to tell 
the story with a brush. 

The ingenuity of each artist will have 
full play. 

Each servant should depict in some man- 
ner one of the drugs and be shown with a 
beautiful, alluring face, also some hint of 
an unhealthy body, possibly with a partly 
hidden dagger. In some way tell the story 
of deceit, the fascinating promises of rest 
and peace to be redeemed in pain and dis- 
tress. 

‘‘There’s a Reason’’ for the picture; let 
the reason show forth in it. 

All preliminary sketches must be pre- 
sented before July 1st, 1913, and the fin- 
ished pictures before Sept. 15th, 1913. 

Artists who may be interested can ad- 
dress the undersigned at Battle Creek, 
Mich. C. W. Post. 
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Pay As You Are Able 


Your Credit Is Good 


Send your name first—send 
i no money. Get our latest 
)} Big Encyclopedia of hun- 
4 dreds of latest Fashions 
and Free Samples of 
¥ men’s 1913 Spring Suits and 
7 Overcoats mailed at our 
y expense. 





Guaranteed Perfect Fit 
Absolute Satisfaction Guaran- 
teed, or no charge. You'll save 
big money too. Prices lower than 
cash tailors and your credit is 
good with us for all you want. 


MADE-TO-ORDER 
Your Own Measure 


No extra charges. No interest. 
No security asked. Save big 
Money and compare our goods 
and styles with all others. You'll 
be perfectly astonished at our 
splendid values. 

Take Six Months To 
Pay Us 

You take no risk. Your own eyes 
judge our values. Select your cloth 
from our sample book and then let 
us .nake your suit to your measure. 
We guarantee safe delivery and 
perfect fit, and all is 


Sent On Approval 


Don’t Delay. You can now 

2 ou like—nave all the +e swellest 
rprise your friends with some- 

thing in new styles—have bigger selection 

than a city and town tailors show 


Sie Rogers ¢ 


wo Cc 





% 


The World's ay ene om Tailors 
for Men 


WRITE US 


TO-DAY 








5, NO CANVASSING, NO COLLECTORS 


ears 


“There is no place like 
home,” and no soap like 
Pears.” 

Pears’ Soap is found in 
millons of homes the world 
over. 





Sold everywhere 





A Piedmont Southern Red Cedar Chest 15 Days’ 
Protects furs geen, Cy Free Trial 
dust and some. tion gift. 
Factory prices to m oa ocel enti a Freie prepaid. 


Book Free ft*-teet sey cst fetes Pak 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co, Dept. 158. Statesville, N. C. 








The Indifference of Maria 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 
R. HENNEPECK dragged himself 
reluctantly out of bed. Appetizing 
odors and the clatter of cooking utensils 
indicated that his wife was preparing 
breakfast, and it behooved him to be 
ready when the summons came. 

‘*Maria,’’ he called, ‘‘may I put on my 
pink silk underwear? To-day is a holi- 
day, you know.’”’ 

‘If you wish,’’ she answered. 

Recovering from his surprise, Henne- 
peck donned the beloved pinks with the 
pleased vanity of a child. Not often was 
he allowed to wear them. 

‘*Black or tan socks and shoes, my 
love?’’ he asked. 

‘I don’t care, 
response. 

Listlessly Hennepeck got out his favor- 
ite tans. The elation he usually felt when 
permitted to sport them had been damp- 
ened by this new and inexplicable atti- 
tude of Maria’s. 

‘*What suit, honey?’’ he inquired won- 
deringly. 

**Suit yourself,’’ she replied. 

After a few moments of tiring indeci- 
sion, he pulled on a pair of brown trou- 
sers, distinctly aggrieved at having had 
to make up his own mind. 

‘*Which shirt, precious?’’ he begged, 
fearing to hear the answer. 

‘“‘Any, except that horrible 
thing.’’ 

Though a bit reassured by this reply, 
Hennepeck’s eyes were too full of tears 
to notice that the garment which he 
snatched up without looking was the ta- 
booed purple. 

‘*A wing or turnover collar, dear?’’ 

‘*Bither,’’ said she, carelessly. ‘‘And 
hurry; breakfast is nearly ready.’’ 


” 


was the indifferent 


purple 


With a sob, Hennepeck flung himself 
face downward upon the bed. 
**Good gracious, Samuel!’’ cried his 


wife, hurrying into the bedroom. ‘‘What 
is the matter?’’ 

**You—you don’t love me any more!’’ 
he sobbed. ‘‘You don’t care what I 
wear!’’ 

‘*I do love you, sweetheart!’’ she pro- 
tested, putting her arms around him, 
**But I heard a hateful cat say that I 
never let you do anything you wanted to, 
and I was trying’’—— 

‘‘How absurd!’’ said Hennepeck, sit- 
ting up indignantly. ‘‘I guess I am mas- 
ter in my own house!’’ 

‘“‘Of course you are!’’ agreed his wife 
soothingly. ‘‘Put on your dressing gown 
now and come out to breakfast. After 
breakfast, you can change to black foot- 
wear and gray trousers, and— Samuel 
Hennepeck!’’ she exclaimed wrathfully, 
*‘I told you positively not to put on that 
purple shirt!’’ 

*‘I—I didn’t mean to, **? he apologized. 
**T’ll change it at once. 

‘*Wear the blue with white pin stripe.’’ 

**Yes, love,’’ said Hennepeck, smiling. 
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Things have changed. The 

old stage coach has given place 

to the automobile. There are thousands 


of roadside taverns where 


there were 


hundreds before. Yet all of them and the 
palatial city hotels find 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 
as popular as it was a century ago. 
Honestly made from the best Penn. 


sylvania Rye and pure mountain 


water. Aged in charred 


Fo OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


ROMEIKE’ S Press Cutting Bureau will cond you 

all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.0 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 











‘Tall Oaks From 
Little Acorns Grow”’ 


Fifty years ago I. W. 
HARPER was but 
little known outside 
the Old Kentucky 
State. Today its 
fame is world-wide. 
You find it every- 
where. 


\ BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 
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Chums 


oo MABEL, have you ever thought 
of me as—as more than a 
friend?’’ questioned Clarence huskily. 

“Yes,’’ she shyly confessed. ‘‘Mother 
and I have hoped that you would some 
day be more to us. We are chums, 
mother and I, you know; companions in 
everything.’’ 

““Then—you love me?’’ he asked, the 
glad light leaping to his eyes. 

“I do,’’ she whispered, hiding her face 
against his waistcoat; ‘‘and so does 
mother.”’ 

Clarence looked startled. ‘‘You would 
be willing to trust your future in my 
hands?”’ 

“Gladly,’’ murmured Mabel; ‘‘and so 
would mother.”’ 

Clarence was conscious of a chilly sen- 
sation in the region of his feet. ‘‘You 
will love, honor and obey me?”’ 

“Always,’’ she promised dutifully; 
“but I can’t answer for mother. She is 
very hard to manage.’’ 

Clarence fancied that he saw a Gloom 
grinning at him through the halo of his 
darling’s hair. ‘‘Will you give up your 
clabs?”’ 

“All but seven or eight, 
sented, after thinking it over; ‘‘and 
mother will soon be too old to stand the 
strain of club life.”’ 

The sinking sensation in the pit of 
Clarence’s stomach grew more pro- 
nounced. ‘‘And you will retire from po- 
litical life?’’ 

“For your sake, dear,’’ she assented, 
with sweet self-sacrifice. ‘‘ When mother’s 
term as alderman expires, I think I can 
persuade her not to make another cam- 
paign.’’ 

Clarence’s feet were solid cakes of ice 
now. He wondered dully if they would 
melt and ruin the rug. ‘‘Are you fond 
of children?’’ 

“Oh, yes, I dearly love them!’’ Mabel 
answered; ‘‘but mother thinks they are 
a nuisance. ’’ 

With his eyes shut, Clarence could see 
the car of Juggernaut approaching and 
himself lying directly in its path. How 
could he escape? A wild thought flashed 
through his brain. ‘‘Would you be will- 
ing to live in Turkey?’’ he asked, in hol- 
low tones. 

“Why—why, anywhere with you, sweet- 
heart,’ declared Mabel, in astonishment; 
“but mother would never, never consent.”’ 

“Then,”’ said Clarence, with a sob of 
telief, as he reached for his hat and stick, 
“Leannot marry you—and mother. Polyg- 
amy is prohibited in the United States.”’ 


” 


she con- 
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The Cost of High Living 


Pessimist —If I should give you adime, 
what would you do with it? 

Optimist —Well, first, I would get a 
haireut and ashave. After that, I would 
take a Turkish bath, and, while doing the 
sanitary, I’d order a complete change of 





years ago. 


stands any test you put it to—it just won’t even tingle 
your tongue a little bit. Compare such asmoke with 
the fre-brands and chaff-brands that can't be smoked 
without a sting. You invest a nickel for some P. A. 
in the toppy red bag—just for a try out. Will you 


Buy Prince Albert everywhere. 


the toppy red bag 


Never was such a pipe smoke combination until Prince 
Albert tobacco was made by a patent process just a few 
Today it is the winner—the choice of 
smokers everywhere. 


PRINCE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 






P. A. and a 
jimmy pipe 
and a match 





“Every pipe’s a 
jimmy pipe if 
it’s packed 
with P. A.” 








‘ 





take a chance against the fortune we spent to make 
P. A. biteless? All the sweetness, freshness and fra- 
gtance that’s yours in a jimmy pipe is yours in a 
cigarette. For P. A. makes the bulliest you or any 
other man ever rolled and hooked fire to? 


In toppy red bags, 5c; in tidy 
d and half-pound humidors. 





red tins 10c, and in d: Pp 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 





clothes, from high hat to shoes. Having 
dressed, I would go to the best hotel in 
the city and pay for a year’s board and 
suite of rooms in advance. With a part 
of the balance, I would buy an automobile 
and several aeroplanes, with complete 
equipment for one year. Then I would 
make my will, leaving a part of my vast 
income to my poor relatives, well know- 
ing that such living for one year would 
kill even a man of my constitution. 
However, some of my wealth should go 
toward building libraries and establish- 





Winston-Salem, N. C. 





ing pension funds and medal factories for 
dead heroes and bachelors. 


A Sealed Proposal 


‘*When you proposed, a week ago, 
Just what you said I hardly know. 
One thing I do recall, and this is, 
You fairly smothered me with kis3es. 





| 
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Oh, Ned,’’ she added, ‘‘you appear 
To favor ‘sealed proposals,’ dear!’’ 





Great success is what may be called a 
synonym for the ancient sour grapes. 
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Save 15% to 50% 
On Home 
Furnishings 


Get our big color illustrated 


1913 catalog of 7000 Home Furnishing Bargains by sending your name and 
address to us on a postal. Everything sent direct to your. home, anywhere you live on 


Astonishing Value in Dining- 
Room Table and Chairs 
Think of f getting a bey a be rentiful 42x42 inch 
, round le and eJ' x massi = e $15.66, « 
eC 
credit terme of $1. 50 cash  Bresoncnal Ie oof 8 be 
ous. Table extends to 6 length and is made of hardwood, finished 
fim American Qt 4 Oak: Golden Oak Fintehed Chai 
pave stout posts and stretchers, r~ “-+—* and richly carved 
pane 


Price of set complete._.._...............---- $15.65 
Terms $1. ~~ , $1. 50 montbly. 


Price ba table Tyg se 
00 cash, $1.00 monthly. 


Price of ¢ ry SE” ancensctintennentatbeeses 6.90 
Terms 50c cash, 50¢ monthly, 















































Easiest Credit Terms on Record 


No interest, no notes, no mortgage, no collections. We treat you right, just as we have 
treated over 1,000,000 families, our regular customers, this way during our 58 years of easiest home-furnishing history. 


Take 30 days Free Examination: and use anything you wish to order under our guarantee of money-back, 
with freight paid by us both ways if not absolutely satisfied. 


Weare the original easy-credit-payment Home Furnishing Concern. Our 





many million dollar capital gives us greatest buying power and trusting power on 
easiest terms at lowest prices—guaranteed lower for equal quality than other 
concerns can offer. Lower than your local dealer has to pay for his small selection 


before he adds his profit for you to pay extra. So why not investigate? It costs 


‘ x Write Us Today 
iy) ONE YEAR 
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You can take a 
year or so to pay usin 
such small amounts 
that you won't miss 
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orezenen of what i bargains the money—yet you'll = ? 5 
iE tele calcio & , 2 AS have what you want = 7 an. 

ee on EEG le with a r. 7 and need all the time <let ~ Ww > 
was never before offered. eed and get it right away. we ~——— ~ 

hoice ite or Pea Green = ye = 


Our catalog shows 
you over 7000 highest 
Terms $1.00 Cash, 75¢ monthly quality, latest style, 
brand new, articles 

—offered you on credit—including everything in Home Furnish- 
ings, Carpets, Rugs, Chairs, Tables, Parlor Sets, Bed Room Sets, 
Curtains, Ranges, Stoves, Lamps, Baby Carriages, Bedding, 
Blankets, Bicycles,Clocks, Kitchen Cabinets, Cameras, Dishes and 
Glassware, Guns, Refrigerators, Sewing M achines, Phonograph 
Records, Silverware, etc., etc.,—in fact everything to make home 
happier, more comfortable and a better place to live in and enjoy. 
Spend acent or two for postage now and maybe save a month's 
pay-and more. Such wonderful bargain prices that you'l! be astonished. 
All you need to do is to send ed $A name and address. Use 
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Ae a ei i 


For the first time in his! bee, such quality of r A} 


BRAT bh aes +t. oak 4. 4 
ntine 
te amy aise tenses carved tops and claw feet, 
m Bevel Plate Mirror. measures 24x20 ins. 
ve 
a Chiffonier 82x50 inch neh top. French Bevel Mirror $11.95 


Terms $1. 00 ‘cash, $1. 00 monthly. 
Price for both pieces, $23.90. Terms $2 cash and §2 monthly 


FURNITURE & CARPET Co. Largest, oldest and best 


a postal, or letter. We do the rest— 
known home furnishing 


HA RT M A 3951 Wentworth Ave.,Chicago concern in the world. 


Established 1855—58 Years of Success—22 Great Stores—1,000,000 Customers 











you only a penny for a postal. Save your money by deciding to find out right way. ’ 


































00 MAN WITH A “LONG” CRISPETTE MACHINES) 
You might just as well make 
much, Perrine, Cal,, tookin e380. — 
in one day. Every nickel brought |/F 6 
almostfour cents profit, Start in Cid 
this safe, profitable and fascinating : ; 


season just at hand. You can make lots of money this summer and next 
winters ta good location where lots A = pass and the money should come in 
are fine—different ins taste and quakes. Everybody—young 
and — + Rien. Bell for boca paskage—popaler price--easy to get money. 


Every Nickel You Take In Nets You Almost Four Cents Profit 


Think of the fortunes made in 5 cent pieces. Everybody likes crispettes. One sale 
always oe two—two means four. Soit goes. It's great business. 

y book—“How to make money in the Crispette Businees”’ —36 pages ture of the man who 

FREE ¢ iliastrated—complete information and story of how I built my business. =o in ene 

Write for it today. mon ith a Long 


W. Z. LONG, 
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Crispette machine 


752 HIGH ST. SPRINGFIELD, OHIO in a store window. 
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Ambition 


I’d like to be the cigarette 
In some fair damsel’s hand, 
For every time she took a puff— 
Um-m-m—you understand ! 
—Cornell Widow. 


Everybody Knows Why.—Prof. Robbing 
—McConnell, just what is your idea of 
fraudulent conveyance in this part of the 
country? 

Fritz Mac (just back from the cabaret 
banquet in Omaha)—Taxicab, sir.—N,. 
braska Awgwan. 


A Fine Joke.—Stopping the sporty stu. 
dent, who was having a hot time scorch- 
ing over the speedway with a fast bunch, 
the country constable brought him before 
the judge. 

‘‘Hm-m!’’ growled the justice. ‘You 
were here yesterday, and it cost you ten. 
College student, aren’t you?’’ 

**Yes, your honor. I have had three 
years of culture.’’ 

‘*And, therefore, you should be re- 
fined.’’ 

‘‘I am,’’ said the defendant, as hopes 
of escaping with his pocketbook unin- 
jured arose. 

**You are!’’ retorted the judge. ‘‘Fifty 
dollars !’’—Stanford Chaparral. 





Sporting Term 
‘‘They never come back.’’—Princeton 
Tiger. 


Tust the Place.—Co-ed—Are you going 
to the picture show again to-night? This 
is the third time this week! And you've 
gone with the same man every time! 

Fussee—Oh, the moving pictures don’t 
disturb us!— Wisconsin Sphinz. 


Foolish Question.—‘‘ Did that young man 
kiss you last night?”’ 

‘*Mother, do you suppose that he came 
all the way up here just to hear me 
sing ?’’—Cornell Widow. 


A Pessimist.—Reader—He tore his hair 
and rent the air. 

Rube—There you are! We even have 
to rent the air now! Me for socialism. 
—Texas Coyote. 


Sad.—She wore a Psyche and he loved 
her knot.—Ohio State Sun-Dial. 


Coming to It.—College suitor—All even- 
ing I have been waiting to say something 


to you. — 
Damsel (in despair)—It wasn't goo® 
night, was it?—California Pelican. 


appreciated. 
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Stories ‘With Smiles 


The Job Nurser.—Senator Lodge was 
talking in Boston about certain investi- 
gating committees. 

“They are like the pvrook,’’ he said. 
“They flow on forever. 
in fact, remind me strongly of Si Hoskins. 

“Si Hoskins got a job last spring at 
shooting muskrats, for muskrats overran 
the mill-owner’s dam. 

“There, in the lovely spring weather, 
Sj sat on the grassy bank, his gun on his 
knee; and finding him thus one morning, 
I said, 

‘«¢What are you doing, Si?’ 

‘**<I’m paid to shoot the muskrats, sir,’ 
he answered. ‘They’re underminin’ the 
dam.’ 

“There goes one now,’ said I. 
man! Why don’t you shoot?’ ’”’ 

Si puffed a tranquil cloud from his 
pipe and said, 

“*Do you think I want to lose my 
job?” ’’—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


‘Shoot, 


Language.—Dr. Osler tells the follow- 
ing to illustrate the elasticity of the Eng- 
lish language, as used by the Southern 
negro. 

One day there came to the clinic a ne- 
gress with a broken jaw. The examin- 
ing physician, intent on discovering the 
exact nature and extent of the injury, 
asked numerous questions. To all of 
them the negress returned evasive an- 
swers. Finally she admitted that she 
was “hit by a object.’’ 

“Was ita large object or a small ob- 
ject?’’ asked the physician. 

“Tolle’by large.’’ 

“Was it a hard object or a soft object?’’ 

“Tolle’by hard.’’ 

“Was it coming rapid.y or slowly?’’ 

“Tolle’by fast.’’ Then, her patience 
exhausted, the negress turned to the phy- 
sician. ‘‘To tell the truth, doctor, I was 
jest simply kick’d in the face by a gen’le- 
man friend.’’—Everybody’s Magazine. 


Fly in the Ointment.—Two Glasgow 
women, meeting one day, fell into con- 
versation, and the one said to the other, 

“Aye, Mrs. McTavish, an’ so Jeanie’s 
got marriet!’’ 

“She has that, Mrs. McAlphine.’’ 

““An’ how’s she getting on?’’ 

“Oh, no sae bad at a’. There’s only 
one thing the matter. She canna bide 
her man! But, then, there’s aye some- 
thing.”’— Exchange. 


Precision. —President Wilson, at a din- 
ner in Washington, said of a statistician, 

“His figures are so precise that one in- 
tlines to doubt them. He is like the 
American sugar planter in Hawaii, who, 
—e a friend to the edge of a volcano, 
said, 

“That crater, George, is just seventy 
thousand and four years old.’ 

“But why the four?’ George asked. 

‘“Oh, I’ve been here four,’ was the 
teply. ‘It was seventy thousand when I 
came.’ ’’_ Washington Star. 
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“light starts decay even 
in pure beer.” 


“We have tested beers 
repeatedly, placing the 
bottles in the direct sun- 
light, and testing the same 
after one, two, three and 
five minutes exposure 
found that the beer with three and five 
minutes exposure became undrinkable on account 
of the peculiar odor developed. The detrimental 
effect of light upon beer can be successfully counter- 
acted by the employment of brown or dark colored glass 
bottles, and such bottles are, therefore, recommendable.” 

—Wahl-Henius Institute of Fermentology. 





he Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 











The Schlitz Brown Bottle is only another step for absolute purity in 
Schlitz beer. 
We have adopted every invention, every innovation, every idea that 
could make for purity. 


Schlitz was first brewed in 
a hut. Today our agencies dot 
the earth. Our output exceeds 
a million barrels a year 


See that crown or cork 
is branded ““Schlitz.’” 


31-M 

























































HOTEL ALBERT 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
ate Prices 


Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 








ATLANTA’S MILLION DOLLAR HOTEL 








| 
| 





The Stopping THE 
Place for 
Southern 
Tourists 
Golf and 
Auto Roads T E “ RAG F 


Fine 
Climate 
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Offers the Best in Hotel Life 













SMOOTHEST 
TOBACCO 
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Have no 


. Set only in 14 karat solid gold all kinds of pleasant work everywhere; 
pF pi of diamonds, : A no lay-offs; no pull needed; common ed- 
cut glass. Guaranteed ucation sufficient. Special money back guar- 


to ant 
. t to examination. Write ‘ IT IS FREE 
i catalog DeLuxe, it’s free. 
Remoh Jewelry Co., 626 Washington Ave., St. Louis 











UNCLE SAM IS BEST EMPLOYER; 


pay is high and sure; hours short; places 
, . permanent; promotions regular; vaca- 
file, acidand firelike diamonds. — tions with pay; thousands of vacancies; 


ee if vou write today for booklet B-17 
EE. 


EARL HOPKINS, - - WASHINGTON, D. C. 
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HAS STOOD 
THE TEST 
OF ACES 


AND IS STILL 
THE FINEST 
CORDIAL EXTANT 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, 
New York, N. Y.., 

Sole Agents 
tor United States. 
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Mending Matters. 


Germs are found in finger bowls, 
And germs are found in kisses! 
One can’t hope to escape alive 
From such a world as this is. 
— Houston Post, 


But, still, we want to do our best; 
So this is how I’ve planned it: 
Eliminate—the finger bowls. 
I reckon we could stand it! 
—Detroit News, 


Well, this decision, it would seem, 
Recks not of where the bliss is, 

And none to it can well object, 
For still we have the kisses. 


Known Well.—‘‘ You told me he was 
one of the best-known men in town.”’ 

**So he is.’”’ 

**Why, he can’t get credit anywhere!” 

**Doesn’t that prove he is well known?” 
— Houston Post. 


Implacable.—‘‘Why are you cheering so 
enthusiastically?’’ asked the friend. 
‘“*The man who got elected wasn’t your 
choice.”’ 

**He isn’t my choice yet,’’ replied Mr. 
Growcher. ‘‘I’m rejoicing because of 
the trouble I think he has ahead of 
him.’’— Washington Star. 


Wonderful.—‘‘He writes poetry fora 
liying.”’ 

‘“*How wonderful!’’ 

* Yes. How wonderful that he gets 
his living!’’—Detroit Free Press. 


Ingenious Bride.— Newedd—Did you sew 
the button on my overcoat, love? 

Mrs. Newedd—No, darling; I couldn’t 
find the button, so I just sewed up the 
buttonhole.—Boston Post. 


Of Greater Value.—‘‘How splendid it 
was of Mrs. Willoughby to leave fifty 
million dollars to the old ladies’ home! 
I never supposed she would do it.’’ 

“It was nice of her, wasn’t it? But 
she left me something better than that.” 

“Oh, did she? I hadn’t heard about 
that. What did she leave to you?” 

‘“‘T inherited her cook.’’—Chicago Ree- 
ord-Herald. 


Theory and Practice. —‘‘So you claim to 
be a literary man, eh?’’ 

‘*Yes, sir; I wrote that book, ‘A Dozen 
Ways To Make a Living.’ ”’ 

**And yet you are begging!’’ 

“Yes, sir; that’s one of the ways.”— 
Houston Post. 


True to Habit.—‘‘ What did that young 
lawyer chap say, Matilda, when you told 
him it was time to go?’’ 

‘‘He immediately began argument for 
a stay.’’—Baltimore American. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott’s Bitters ig 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps C. W. Abbott & Co. 
timore, Md. 
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WASHINGTON, D. re 
“‘The Hotel of American Ideals.’’ 


HOTEL POWHATAN 


Pennsylvania Ave., at 18th & H Sts. 


New, Fireproof. European Plan. 
Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 upw. — 
Rooms, tpn bath, $2.50, $3.00 upw. 
00% Fire, Germ and Dust Proof. 
Two blocks from White House, and Near All 


Points of Interest. 








Write for Souvenir Book- CLIFFORD M, LEWIS, 
let E, with Map. Manager. 








VARICOSE VEINS, ™2iF« 
are promptly relieved with inexpensive home wesmeenn” 


It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 


W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass 


























aS 
HAVE YOU TRIED 
: SCHULTZ 
GINGER ALE 
i. far Wertatior Voanle 
ur From your dealer or sent direct 
CARL H. SCHULTZ 
r. 430-444 First Ave., N.Y. City 
of 
of .— eee 





fF WHITE 
VALLEY 


GEMS 


from FRANCE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 


4 2 = These zems are chemical white sapphires 

= “ — LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easil 
scratch « file and will eut glass, Bril 

fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted fn 1sA 


















ts ‘solid igs. Willsend Joueny style 
rstud for examination—al! charges prepa: money 
Y Write te today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
‘ing mensure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO. 0772 Saks Bldg indianapolis. Ind 
Ww - 
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, HOTEL 
» || EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 





* NEW YORK 

ut 

~ EUROPEAN PLAN 
to @ A Step from Broadway. 
a Q Absolutely Fireproof. 


| (Quiet as a Village at Night. 
* @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
m7 one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
Pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best ? 





‘or 
SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 
ti EW. WARFIELD, - - Manager 
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Humorous Graft 


‘Life’s Formula 
Love a little, spurn a little, give a lit- 
tle, earn a little, laugh a little, cry a 
little, chat a little, sigh a little, work 


a little, play a little, shirk a little, pray. 


a little. 

Grin a little, scowl a little, chin a lit- 
tle, howl a little, use a little, take a 
little, lose a little, make a little, run a 
little, lag a little, pun a little, brag 
a little. 

Walk a little, roar a little, talk a lit- 
tle, soar a little, weep a little, breathe a 
little, sleep a little, grieve a little, mope 
a little, prate a little, hope a little, wait 
a little. 

And future generations in our world of 
woe and love can do no more than follow 
‘*Life’s Formula.’’—New York Mail. 


Awful Blunder.—A nice but not espe- 
cially clever young man went to a little 
evening party in the East End last week 
—so the story goes. 

This young man was introduced to sev- 
eral pretty girls, but he showed a distinct 
preference for a certain one of these, 
and her he led to supper and distinguished 
among all others by his favors. Finally 
he got her into a corner and stammered 
forth his admiration, thus: 

**T like you a lot!’’ 

‘*Why do you like me?”’ 

**You’re the only college girl I ever 
liked.’’ 

‘*But why am I?”’ 

‘*Aw—all the other college girls seem 
to know so much!’’—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


What He Was.—Miss Chatterson—I 
hear you’ve been operating in the stock 
market. Were you a bull or a bear? 

Mr. Smatterson—Neither. I was the 
goat.—Kansas City Star. 


Easy. 
baby?’’ 

*‘Not at all. We've only one rich rela- 
tive of her sex.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


—‘‘Have any trouble naming the 


Described Minutely. — Helen —- Weren’t 
you and Hazel talking for about three 
hours? 

Marion—Yes; I was telling her how my 
little hat is trimmed.—Chicago News. 


Helping Him Out.—Mr. Dippy—lI wish 
to do something to show my regard for 
your sister, but I can’t think of what she 
might like the best, so I thought I’d ask 
you to help me out. 

Miss Snippy—Well, if you wants to do 
something that will please her more than 
anything else, you might stop hanging 
around here six nights a week and give 
some other fellow a chance.—Springfield 
Union. 


A Bigger Dose.—‘‘My doctor ordered 
two weeks at the seashore.’’ 

‘*He’s a homeopath, isn't he?’’ 

“Yes. Why?’’ 

‘‘Two weeks is a small dose. I’d go 
to an allopath and see if I couldn’t get a 
trip to Europe.’’— Washington Herald. 


The Satirical Husband.—Razzle—Why 
are you rushing along so quickly with 
that bundle? 

Dazzle—It’s my wife’s hat, and I’m 
afraid the style will change.— Yale Rec- 
ord. 
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EWARE of the professional age 
B demonstrator! Don't let 
demonstrate ing you his high degree 


“With the tone you can't forget” 


needs no expert operator—it needs you to 
try it yourself to instantly see what is ac- 


| as the “yardstick by which all other 
| player-pianos are measured”—The Beh- 


If you are interested, write us and we will notify 
you, where in your town you can see 
Behning smal! Grand, Upright or Player-Piano. 


Cash or convenient terms. 
| old pianos. Booklet on 





y- 


by the entire musical industry 


hear 





Liberal allowance on 





FIFTH AVENUE 
Entrance 38th St., N. Y. 


BEHNING PIANO CO. 








Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
——- 25 years. 


ent 
mail 


on Approval or by registered 
on receipt of price. Money 


cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 


tory. 


Send for booklet. Dept. B. 








like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
em ou 
MAGIC FISH LURE 
Best bait ever used for attracting all kinds of 
the finny beauties. Over 60,000 boxes sold last 





whenever or wherever ee ry our 


AIT. 


. Price 25c, 50c and $1. Positively 


r2 guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and our 
special offer of one box to help introduce it. 
pt G, St. Louis, Mo. 


=? 5, F. GREGORY, De 











A Modern 


Hotel Imperial 


Broadway at 31st and 32d Streets 
New York City 


OR convenience of location—one 
block from Pennsylvania Station, 


within 


Central Terminal, convenient to the 
32d Street Station of the Hudson River 
Tubes (just across the street), also to 
the new Shopping district and Theatres 


For exce 


cient yet unobtrusive service 


For refin 


rious surroundings 

For its atmosphere of hospitality and 
the desire of its management to cater 
to the comfort of its guests 


In short 


For a hotel charging moderate rates 
yet offering the utmost in service ree 
Hotel Imperial cannot be 


comfort, 
excelled. 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
Proprieter 





with connecting private bath, $2.50 and up 


Twentieth Century Hotel 


six minutes of new Grand 


llence of cuisine and effi- 


ed, comfortable and luxu- 


RATES: 
ofbath, - $2.00 and up 


COPELAND TOWNSEND 
Manager 






























































An $8.00 Art 


A’ an incentive to 

promptness. we have 
d cided to offer absolutel 
free af charge a Magni. 
cent Art Portfolio. 


This portfolio contains 
16 plates, reproducing in 
duogravure famous 
Shakespearian pictures 
and photographs of views 
in the Shakespeare coun- 
try. It would cost $8.00 
if bought in an art store. 
The plates are 9 1-2 x 12 1-2 
inches in size. can be 
framed at sma!l expense, 
or just as they are they 
will decorate and beau- 
tify your home, 


Send your order 
promptly and you can ob 
tain one Sree of cost. 








NOTE 
THESE GREAT 
FEATURES 


They make Shakespeare 
easy to read, to under- 
stand and to appreciate. 


Topical Index 


in which you can find in- 
stantly any desired passage 
in the plays and poems. 


Critical Comments 


en the plays and characters. 
They are selected from the 
writings ef C.ieridge, Hax- 
litt, Dowden, Furnivaili, 
Goethe and many ether world- 
famed Shakespearian scholars. 


Glossaries 


A complete one in each vel- 
ume, explaining ever) diff 
cult, doubtful or obsolete 
werd. 





40 VOLUMES LIKE THESE 
ACTUAL SIZE, 7x5 IN. 


Booklovers Shakespeare 


ESIRING to close out all “slightly damaged stock,” we offer with- 

out reserve every set on hand—and onlv a few are now left—of 

that great popular edition, the BOOKLOVERS SHAKESPEARE. 

Some of these sets are in perfect condition, but here and there a volume 

shows slight signs of handling or perhaps its cover is a trifle discolored. 

Not one person in a hundred would detect these blemishes, and most 

publishers would trust to their passing unnoticed. Our method, how- 

ever, is to forestall possible criticism, and to offer the books at a sweeping 

cut in price—a cut that more than offsets any slight imperfections. 
This notice will not appear again. 


Every Word Shakespeare Wrote 


OU leather and superbly illustrated. There are 


must have a set of Shakespeare. 





Two Sets of Notes 


One for the general reader 
and asupplementary st for 
ftudents. 


40 full-page plates in colors and 400 repro- 
‘The mere hand- 


The reading of Shakespeare is a ne- 
cessity of modern education, as well as a ductions of rare woodcuts. 
literary delight. ling of these charming volumes affords a 


The BOOKLOVERS is 


the best Shakespeare in existence. 


Arguments 


These give a condensed story 
of cach play in clear and in- 
teresting prose. 


Study Methods 


which furnish the equivalent 
of @ formal course of Shake- 
spearian study. 


Life of Shakespeare 


by Dr. Israel Gollancz, with 


keen sense of artistic satisfaction. 
The BOOKLOVERS is an absolutely 


complete and unabridged edition of Shake- 


admittedly 
It is 
printed in large type and with ample margins, 
from new and perfect plates, on pure white Each volume contains a complete 
There are 40 
dainty volumes of great beauty, 7x5 inches 


(just the size for easy handling), 7,000 pages 


speare. 
paper of a very high grade. play and all the notes that explain that play. 
These notes are the most complete and 


valuable ever offered to readers of Shake- 


ritical essays by Walter . - f 
““Bagehet, Lelie Stephen, in all, handsomely and durably bound in half- speare. 
Thomas Spencer, Raynes, 





and Richard Grant 
White. 














You Get the Entire Set for $1.00 %° Money with Coupon. 


Free Examination. 
N entire 40-volume set of the BOOKLOVERS SHAKESPEARE will be sent 
prepaid to any address, if you will fill up and return promptly the coupon in the corner. 





for examination, 
We ask 


(Fold over 
coupon 
and tear 


Judge, off.) for no money now. We allow you ample time for a careful, intelligent and unprejudiced examination 
g-12-13 of the set in the comfort and privacy of your own home. If you are disappointed, you may return it at 
our expense. If you are satisfied—and we know you will be—that the BOOKLOVERS SHAKESPEARE 
The is without a peer, you retain possession of the entire 40-volume set and send us $1.00 only. ‘The balance 
. ’ may be paid at the rate of $2.00 a month. Can anything be fairer than this proposition? 
University 
— You Must Be Prompt 
ew York. 


You will probably miss your chance if you don’t send the coupon at once, as there has 
been enthusiastic response to this offer. The regular priceof the BOOKLOVERS wher 
sold through agents has been $58.00. Youcan get a set now direct for $25.00, and you 
have the privilege of paying for it a little each month. No comment is needed. 


Avoid Disappointment—Order Now. 


The University Society 


44-60 East 23d St. New York 


You may send, prepaid, for my examin- 
ation, a set of the BOOKL OVERS 
SHAKESPEARE in half-leather binding 
at your special price of $25.00. If the books 
are satisfactory, I shall pay you $1.00 within five 
days after theit receipt, and $2.00 each month there- 
after for 12 months. If they are not, I shall notify you 
and held them subject to your order. 





Richard I. and Anne 





Sir John Faistaft 

















